*    POLITICS    *

The dashing Mr. Grantley Berkeley would like ladies
admitted to the galleries to hear the debates. Mr.
Plumtre, dark, gloomy and cadaverous, keeps a wary eye
on the integrity of the Sabbath, and any possible en-
croachments by Papists on the interests of Protestantism.
'He scarcely ever smiles. In the House I do not recollect
having seen him smile at all.7 The sensible Mr. Brother-
ton is determined to regulate the hours of the House, so
that sittings shall close at half-past twelve, after which
hour, according to Mr. James Grant, 'a very fair
sprinkling of the remaining Members is generally to be
seen stretched out on benches. Let anyone listen a few
moments, and ten to one he will be convinced that they
are fast locked in the arms of Morpheus, by the un-
musical sounds, commonly called snores, with which his
ears will be greeted.' As a reporter, Grant is all for the
motion, but M.P.S will frequently hold Mr. Brotherton
down by physical force rather than have a term set to
their labours.

In looking round the House there are two young men
in particular who attract attention. On the Government
side is the lively, intelligent, humorous face of Mr.
Charles Buller. 'Perhaps the most popular man in the
House' notes Charles Greville; 'an admirable speaker,
full of matter, lucid, never dull and generally very
amusing'. Too amusing indeed, for his sense of fun is
apt to hide his ability. He is soon to accompany Lord
Durham on his mission to Canada and will be the real
author of the famous Report, at present he writes
extensively for the Globe newspaper, so much so that
the hostile Times delights to 'identify him with the
editorship'. Poor and ambitious, he is confidently tipped
for a great future when his youthful effervescence shall
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